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the concluſion of theſe few pages with regret. 


To 


THE REV. ROBERT JONES, 


FELLOW OF sr. Jonx's COLLEGE, CAMBRIDGE. 
DEAR SIR, 


However deſirous I might have been of giving you 
proofs of the high place you hold i in my eſteem, I ſhould have been cau- 


tious of wounding your delicacy by thus publicly addreſſing you, had not 


the circumſtance of my having accompanied you amongſt the Alps, ſeemed 


to give this dedication a propriety ſufficient to do away any ſcruples which. 


your modeſty might otherwiſe have ſuggeſted. 
In inſcribing this little work to you I conſult my heart. 


well how great is the difference between two companions lolling in a poſt 


chaiſe, and two travellers plodding ſlowly along the road, fide by ſide, each 

with his little knapſack of neceſſaries upon his ſhoulders. How much 

more of heart between the two latter ! 0 
Jam happy in being conſcious I ſhall have one reader who will approach 


You they muſt certainly 


intereſt, in reminding you of moments to which you can hardly look back 
without a pleaſure not the leſs dear from a ſhade of melancholy. You will 
meet with few i images without recolleCting the ſpot where we obſerved 


them together, conſequently, whatever is feeble 1 in my deſign, or ſpiritleſs 


in my colouring, will be amply ſupplied by your own memory. 
8 . Wh 
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DEDICATION. 


With {till greater propriety I might have inſcribed to you a deſcription 
of ſome of the features of your native mountains, through which we have 


wandered together, in the ſame manner, with ſo much pleaſure. But the 


5 ſea- ſunſets which give ſuch ſplendour to the vale of Clwyd, Snowdon, the 2 | 
g chair of Idris, the quiet village of Bethkelert, Menai and her druids, the | | | 
Alpine ſteeps of the Conway, and the ſtill more intereſting windings of the = f 


wizard ſtream of the Dee remain yet untouched. Apprehenſive that my 


pencil may never be exerciſed on theſe ſubjects, [ cannot let ſlip this op- 
portunity of thus publicly aſſuring you with how much affection and 


eſteem, 


J am Dear Sir, 


Your moſt obedient very humble Servant. 
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Happineſs (if ſhe had been 40 be found on Earth) amongſt 22 
Charms of Mature Pleaſuręs of the pedeftrian Traveller — 
Author crſſes France to the Alps Prgſent State of the Grande 

Cbartreiſe Lale of Como Time, Sunſet—Same Scene, 
Tailight—Same Scene, Morning, it's Voluptuous Character; 


Ola Man and Foreſt Cottage Mufic—River Tuſa—Via Mala 


and Griſon Gypſey. Valley of Schellenen-thal—Lake of Uri. 
Sirormy 9 unſet—Ohapel of William Tell—force of Local Emo- 


tion —Chamois Chaſer Li zew of the higher Alps — Manner of : 
Life of a Sv M ountaineer interſperſed with views of the Higher 
Alps Golden Ae of the Alps —Life and Views continued. 
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and it's Pilgrims V. alley of Chamouny--- Mont Blanc 


Slavery of Savoy--- Influence of Liberty on Cottage Happineſs--- 
 France---Wiſh for the extirpation of Slavery---Conclufion. 
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W RE there, below, a ſpot of holy ground, 
By Pain and her fad family unſound, 3 | 
Sure, Nature's Gop that ſpot to man had giv'n, 
Where murmuring rivers join the ſong of evn! | 
Where falls the purple morning far and wide : | „ 
In flakes of light upon the mountain · ſide W | a i | 
Where ſummer Suns in ocean ſink to reſt, 


Or moonlight Upland lifts her hoary breaſt : 


** 


Where Silence, on her night of wing, o'er-broods gn. 


Unfathom'd dells and undiſcover'd woods 
Where rocks and groves the power of waters ſhakes _ | | 
In cataracts, or ſleeps in quiet lakes, _ ROE : toe 
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But doubly pitying Nature loves to ſhow'r 
Soft on his wounded heart her healing pow'r, 
Who plods o'er hills and vales his road forlorn, 
Wooing her varying charms from eve to morn. 
| No fad vacuities his heart annoy, 
Blows not a Zephyr but it whiſpers joy ; 
For him loſt flowers their idle ſweets exhale 3 
He taſtes the meaneſt note that ſwells the gale ; 
For him ſod- ſeats the cottage- door adorn, 
And peeps the far-off ſpire, his evening bourn! ! 
Dear is the foreſt frowning « oer his head, 
And dear the oreen-ſward to his velvet ins 5 
Moves there a cloud 0 er mid-day's flaming eye? 
Upward he looks—and calls it luxury; 
Kind N ature's charities his ſteps attend, 
In every babbling brook he finds a friend, 

While chaſt ning thoughts of ſxeeteſt uſe, beſtow d 
; b Wiſdom, moralize his are xc road, 


Hoſt of his welcome inn, the noon-tide bow'r, - 
To his ſpare meal he calls the paſſing poor; 
He views the Sun uprear his golden fire, 9 
Or ſink, with heart alive like Memnon's lyre; 
hleſſes the Moon that comes with kindeſt ray : 
To light him ſhaken by his viewleſs way. 
With baſhful fear no cottage children ſteal 


From him, a brother at the cottage meal, 
His humble looks no thy reſtraint impart, 

Around him plays at will the virgin heart. 

While unſuſpended wheels the village dance, 
The maidens eye him with inquiring glance, 


Much wondering what ſad ſtroke of crazing Care 


Or deſperate Love could lead a wanderer there. 
Me, lur'd by hope her foray to remove, 


A heart, that could not much itſelf approve, 


* The Jyre of Memnon is reported to have emitted melancholy « or cheartul tones, as 
it was touched by the ſun's evening or morning rays. | 


O' er 


1 


O'er Gallia- s waſtes 5 corn dejected led, 
+Her road elms ruſtling thin above my Read, 
Or through her truant pathway s native charms, 


By ſecret villages and lonely farms, 


© To where the Alps, aſcending white in air, 
Toy with the Sun, and glitter from afar. 


Ev'n now I figh at hoary Chartreuſe' doom 


Weeping beneath his chill of mountain gloom. 


Where now is fled that Power whoſe frown ſevere 


Tam'd «© 8 Reaſon” till ſhe crouch* d in fear ? 
That breath'd a death-like peace theſe woods aan 
Broke only by th unvaried torrents ſound, 

Or prayer- bell by the dull cicada drown'd. 


The cloiſter ſtartles at the oleam of arms, 8 8 


And Blaſphemy the ſhuddering ſane alarms ; 


+ There are few people whom it may be neceſſary to inform, that the ſides of many 


8 of the poſt-roads in France are planted with a row of trees, 
3 5 Nod 
| {Is | 
- 
rs W 2 — REO! — . —Ü—ͤ—e A EIIIL 5 — d — — 2 * 


( 9 3 
N od the cloud-piercing pines their troubl'd heads, 
Spires, rocks, and lawns, a browner night 0 erſpreads. 
Strong terror checks the female peaſant's ſighs, 
And ſtart th' aftoniſh'd ſhades at female +6 
The thundering tube the aged angler hears, . 


And ſwells the groaning torrent with his tears. 


From Bruno's foreſt ſcreams the frighted Jay, 
And ſlow th' inſulted eagle wheels away. 


The croſs with hideous laughter Demons mock, 


Buy *angels planted on the acreal rock. 


The parting Genius” Highs with hollow OP 

Along the myſtic ſtreams of Life and Death. 
Swelling the outcry dull, that long reſounds 

Portentous, thro' har old woods' trackleſs bounds, 


Deepening her echoing torrents awful * 


And bidding paler ſhades her form conceal, 


* Alludiog to croſſes ſeen on the tops of the ſpiry rocks of the Chartreuſe, which have | 


every appearance of being inacceſſible.” 


* Names of rivers at the an 
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3 
*Vallombre, mid her falling fanes, deplores, 
For ever broke, the ſabbath of her bow'rs. 
More pleas'd, my foot the hidden margin roves 
Of Como boſom'd deep in cheſnut groves. 
No meadows thrown between, the giddy ſteeps 
Tower, bare or ſylvan, from the narrow deeps. 
To towns, whoſe ſhades of no rude ſound complain, 
To ringing team unknown and grating wane, 
| To flat-roof'd towns, that wack the water's bound, 
Or lurk in woody ſunleſs glens profound, 
Or from the bending rocks obtruſive cling, 
And o'er the whiten'd wave their ſhadows fling; ; 


Wild ond the ſteps the little +pathway twines, 


And Silence loves i it's purple roof of vines. 


* Name of one of the vallies of the Chartreuſe. 


+ If any of my readers ſhould ever viſit the Lake of Como, I recommend it to him to 
take a ſtroll along this charming little pathway : he muſt chuſe the evening, as it is on 
the weſtern ſide of the Lake. We purſued it from the foot of the water to it's head: it is 
once nn by a ferry. 


The 


E317; 1 


The viewleſs lingerer hence, at evening, ſees 

From rock-hewn ſteps the fail between the trees ; 

Or marks, mid opening cliffs, fair dark-ey'd maids 
| Tend the ſmall harveſt of their garden glades, 

Or, ted by diſtant warbling notes, ſurveys, 

With hollow ringing cars and darkening gaze, 
Binding the charmed ſoul in powerleſs trance, 


Lip-dewing Song and ringlet-toſling Dance, 


Where ſparkling eyes and breaking ſmiles illume 
The boſom'd cabin's lyre-enliven'd gloom :. 

Or ſtops the folemn mountain-ſhades to view 
Stretch, o'er their pictur'd mirror, broad and blue, 


Tracking the yellow ſun from ſteep. to ſteep, 
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As up th' oppoſing hills, with tortoiſe foot, they creep. 
Here half a village ſhines, in gold 110 d 5 
Bright as the moon, half hides itſelf in ſhade, 
From the dark ſylvan mak the reſtleſs ſpire 


Inconſtant glancing, mounts like ſpringing fire. 


C 2 There, 


[ 12 ] 


There, all unſhaded, blazing foreſts throw 
Rich golden verdure on the waves below. 
slow glides the fail along th! illumin'd ore, 
And ſteals into the ſhade the lazy oar. 

Soft boſoms breathe around contagious ſighs, 
And amourous muſic on the water dies. 
Heedleſs how Pliny, muſing here, ſurvey'd 
Old Roman boats and figures thro” the ſhade, 

Pale Paſſion, overpower'd, retires and WOOS 

The thicket, where th' unliſten'd ſtock- dove coos. 

How bleſs'd, delicious Scene! the eye that greets 

Thy open beauties, or thy lone retreats ; 
Th' unwearied ſweep of wood thy cliffs that ſcales, 
The never-ending waters of thy vales; 

The cots, thoſe dim religious groves enbow'r, 
Or, under rocks that from the water tow'r 
Infinuated, ſprinkling all the ſhore, = 
Each with his houſchold boat beſide the door, 


3 


Whoſe flaccid fails in forms fantaſtic droop, 


Bright'ning the gloom where thick the foreſts ſtoop z ; 
hy torrents ſhooting from the clear-blue ſky, 

Thy towns, like ſwallows' neſts that cleave on high ; 

That glimmer hoar in eve's laſt light, deſcry'd 

Dim from the twilight water's ſhaggy ſide, 85 5 

Whence lutes and voices down th' enchanted woods N | 
Steal, and compoſe the oar-forgotten floods, — | | 
While Evening's ſolemn bird melodious weeps, [ 

Heard, by Rar-ſpotted bays, bencath the ſteeps ; ! 

—Thy lake, mid ſmoking woods, that blue and grey ; 
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Gleams, ſtreak” d or dappled, hid from morning” $ ray 


Slow-travelling down the weſtern hills, to fold | 
It's green- ting d margin in a blaze of gold; : 1 
From thickly-glittering {pi pires the matin-bell OO | 
Calling the wood man from his deſert cell, | | 


A ſummons to the found of oars, that paſs, 


Spatting the ſteaming deeps, to early maſs ; 
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Slow ſwells the ſervice o'er the water born, 


While fill each pauſe the ringing woods of morn. 


Farewel ! thoſe forms that, in thy noon-tide ſhade, 
Reſt, near theit little plots of wheaten glade ; 
Thoſe ſtedfaſt eyes, that beating breaſts inſpire 

To throw the © ſultry ray” of young Deſire ; 


Thoſe lips, whoſe tides of fragrance come, and go, 


Accordant to the cheek's unquiet glow ; ; 

Thoſe ſhadowy breaſts in love's ſoft light array'd, 

And riſing, by the moon of paſſion ſway d. 
hy fragrant gales and lute-reſounding ſtreams, 


Breathe o'er the failing ſoul voluptuous dreams ; 


While Slavery, forcing the ſunk mind to dwell 


On joys that might diſgrace the captive's cell, 


| Her ſhameleſs timbrel ſhakes along thy marge, 


And winds between thine les the vocal barge. 


Vet, arts are thine that rock th unſlceping heart, 


And ſmiles to Solitude and Want impart. 
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I lov'd 


— — 
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I lov'd, mid thy moſt deſert woods * 


With penſive ſtep to meaſure my flow way, 


By lonely, Glent cottage-doors to roam, 
The far- off peaſant” 8 day- deſerted home; 


Once did I pierce to where a cabin ſtood, 


The red-breaſt peace had bury'd it in wood, 
There, by the door a hoary-headed fire - 
Touch'd with his wither'd hand an aged lyre Þ 


Beneath an old-grey oak as violets lie, 


$tretch'd at his feet with ſtedfaſt, upward eye, 


His children 8 children join d the holy ſound, 


IPD hermit with his family around. 


Hence ſhall we ſcek where fair Locarno ſmiles 
Embower'd i in walnut ſlopes and citron iſles, - 
Or charms that ſmile on 'T uſa 8 evening ftream, 


While mid towers and woods her +waters em; 


* "PTY e penſoſo 3 i pit deſerti campi 


Vo miſurando a paſſi tardi, e lenti. Petrarch. 


Fg The river along whoſe, banks you deſcend i in croſſing the Alps by the Sempion paſs. 


F rom the ſtriking contraſt of it's features, this paſs I ſhould ; imagine to be the moſt i inte- 


reſting among the Alps. 


From the bright wave, in ſolemn gloom, retire 
The dull-red ſteeps, and darkening till, aſpire, 


To where afar rich orange luſtres glow 


5 Round undiſtinguiſh'd clouds; and rocks, and ſnow ; 


Or, led where Viamala's chaſms confine 


Th' indignant waters of the infant Rhine, 


Bend o'er th abyſs che lhe 1 impervious gloom 


His burning eyes with fearful light illume. 


The Griſon gypſey here her tent has plac” d, 


Sole human tenant of the piny waſte; F 


Her tawny ſkin, dark eyes, and glofly Jocks, 


: Bend « o'er the ſmoke that curls beneath the rocks. 


-The mind condems' d, without reprieve, to go 


il 6 i - = er life's long deſerts with it's charge of woe, 


With ſad congratulation j Joins the train, 


Where beaſts and men together o'er the plain 


Move on, —a mighty caravan 1 of pain; 
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Hope, ſtrength, and courage, ſocial ſuffering brings, 
F reſhening the waſte of ſand with ſhades and ſprings. oP 
—She ſolitary through the deſert drear 
Spontaneous wanders, hand in hand with Fear. 
A giant moan along the foreſt ſwells 
Protracted, and the twilight ſtorm foretells, 
And, ruining from the cliffs their deafening load 
Tumbles, the wildering Thunder flips abroad; 
on the high ſummits Darkneſs comes and goes, 
Hiding their fiery clouds, their rocks, and ſnows Y | 
The torrent, travers d by the luſtre broad, 2 
gtarts like a horſe beſide the flaſhing road 
In the roof d bridge, at that deſpairing hour, 
She ſeeks a ſhelter from the battering ſhow'r. 


Pierce comes the river down; the craſhing wood 
Gives way, 1 half it $ pines torment the flood ; 


* Moſt of the bridges among the Alps are of wood and covered: theſe bridges have a 
heavy appearance, and rather injure the effect of the ſcenery in ſome places. 


do 
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*P earfu], beneath, the Water-ſpirits call, 
And the bridge vibrates, tottering to its fall, 
Heavy, and dull, and cloudy is the night, 

No ſtar ſupplies the comfort of it's light, 
—- 7 Glimmer the dim-lit Alps, dilated, round, 
5 And one ſole light ſhifts in the 1 profound; 
While, oppoſite, the waning moon hangs ſtill, 
And red, above her melancholy hill. 
By the deep quiet gloom appall'd, ſhe fighs, 
Stoops her ſick head, and ſhuts her weary eyes. 
Break ing th aſcending roar of deſert Hoods, 
And inſect buzz, that ſtuns the ſultry woods, 
She hears, upon the mountain foreſt's brow,, 


The death-dog, howling loud and long, below ; 3 


On viewleſs fingers counts the valley-clock,” 
Followed by wy" crow of midnight oak; | 


"4 


* Red came the river r down, and loud, and oft 


1 


® . 9 
„ 1 


« The angry Spirit of the water ſhriek'd.“ HokE's Dobel Aa. 


Rurſts 


1 * 1 


— Burſts from the troubl'd Larch's giant boughs 


The pie, and chattering breaks the night's repoſe. 


Low barks the fox 3 by Havoc rouz'd the bear, 


Quits, growling, the white bones that ſtrew his lair ; 


The dry leaves ſtir as with the ſerpent's walk, 
And, far beneath, Banditti voices talk; h 
Behind her hill the Moon, all crimion, ride, 
And his red eyes the linking Water hides j 
Then all is huſh'd ; the buſhes ruſtle near, 


And with ſtrange tinglings lings her fainting ear. 


Vex' d by the darkneſs, from the piny gulf 
Aſcending, nearer howls the famiſh d wolf, 
While thro' the ſtillneſs ſcatters wild diſmay, 
Her babe 8 ſmall cry, that leads him to his prey. 
Now, paſſing Urſeren's open vale ſerene, | 


Her quiet. ſtreams, and hills of downy green, 


Plunge with the Ruſs embrown' d by Terror's breath, 


Where danger rooks the narrow walks of death ; 


D 2 
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Which with cold kiſs Devotion planted near, 


4 }] 


By floods, that, thundering from their dizzy height, 
Swell more gigantic on the ſtedfaſt fight ; 
Black drizzling craggs, that beaten by the din, 


| Vibrate, as if a voice complain d within ; * 


Bare ſteeps, where Deſolation ſtalks, afraid, 


Unſtedfaſt, by a blaſted yew upſtay' * 
By *cells whoſe i image, trembling. as he prays, | 


Awe-ſtruck, the kneeling peaſant ſcarce ſurveys 3 3 


| Looſe-hanging rocks the Day's bleſs' d eye that hide, 
And feroſſes rear'd to Death on every fide, 


And, bending, water 'd with the human tear, 
Soon fading filent” from her u pward 8 
Unmoy d with each * form of Danger nigh, 


* The Catholic religies prevails here, theſe celk are, as is well known, very common 


In the Catholic countries, planted, Fo the Roman tombs, young the road ſide. 


+ Croltese commemorative of the deaths of cravellers by the fall of ſnow and other acci- 
dents very common along chis dreadful road. 


U 2x } 


Fix:d on the anchor left by him who ſaves 
Alike in whelming ſnows and roaring waves.. 

On as we move, a ſoiter proſpect opes, 
Calm huts, and lawns between, and [ylvan flopes.. 
While miſts, ſuſpended on th expiring gale, 
Moveleſs o'er-hang the deep ſecluded vale, - 
The beams of evening, dipping ſoft. between, 
Light up of tranquil j Joy a ſober ſcene;. 
Winding it's dark- -green wood: and emerald REY 
The ſtill vale lengthens underneath the ſhade 
While in ſoft gloom the ſcattering bowers recede, i 
Green dewy lights adorn the freſhen d mead, 
Where ſolitary forms illumin'd ſtray 
Turning with quiet touch the valley s hay, 
On the low * brown wood-huts delighted ſleep 
Along the brighten'd gloom repoſing deep. 


: The houſes in the more retired Swiſs valleys are all built of wood. 


While 
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While paſtoral pipes and ſtreams the landſcape lull, 
5 And bells of paſſing mules that tinkle dull, 1188 


8 


In ſolemn ſhapes before th admiring eye | 
'Dilated hang the miſty pines on high, 5 14 
Huge convent domes with pinnacles and tow'rs, in 9 1 
And antique caſtles ſeen thro drizzling how is, „ 
From ſuch romantic dreams my ſoul awake, N | 
Lo | Fear looks ſilent down Ä + i 0 dg 
By whoſe unpathway*d margin ſtill and dread 
. 5 Was never heard the plodding peaſant's tread, ' "© - 
ii 4 4 | T ower like a wall the naked rocks, or- reach ; C 7 
0 Far o'er the ſecret water dark with beach, | 
| More high, to where creation ſeems to end, 18 


Shade above ſhade the deſert pines aſcend, g. 


And ſtill, below, where mid the ſavage ſcene N * WR * 


Fu 


Peeps out a little ſpeck of ſmiling green, = 
There with his infants man undaunted creeps 


And hangs his ſmall wood-hut upon the ſteeps. 
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A garden-plot the deſert air perfumes, 

Mid the dark pines a little orchard blooms, 

| A Z1g-zag path from the domeſtic ſkiff 
Threading the painful cragg ſurmounts the cliff. 
Before thoſe hermit doors, that never know 
The face of traveller paſſing to and fro, 

No peaſant leans upon his pole, to tell 

For whom at morning toll d che funeral bell, 
Their watch- dog ne'er his angry bark forgoes 
Touch'd by the beggar's moan of human woes, 
The graſſy ſeat beneath their caſement ſhade 
The pilgrim's wiſtful eye hath never ſtay'd. 


— There, did the iron Genius not diſdain 


The gentle Power that haunts the myrtle plain, 


Y here might the love-ſick mile lt, and chide 


- TH inſuperable rocks and ſevering tide, 
There watch at eve her lover's ſun-gilt fail 


Approaching, and upbraid the tardy gale, 


There 
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There lift at midnight till is heard no more, 


— 


« 


a 


Below, the echo of his parting oar, 


There hang in fear, when growls the frozen ſtream, 


To guide his dangerous tread the taper's gleam. . 


5 5 on 
Mid ſtormy vapours ever driving by, 


Where oſpreys, cormorants, and herons cry, 
Where hardly giv'n the hopeleſs waſte to chear, 
Deny'd the bread of life the foodful ear, 


* * 


Dwindles the pear on autumn's lateſt ſpray, 


- 


ro 


— 


And apple ſickens pale in fammer's ra, 


« 


Ev'n here Content has fix'd her ſmiling reign 1 


With Independance child of high Diſdain. 


— — k =— 
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Exulting mid the winter of the ſkies === 
Shy as the jealous chamois, Freedom flies 
And often graſps her ſword, and often eyes, 4 
Her creſt a bough of Winter's bleakeſt pine, 


Strange © weeds” and alpine plants 
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And ue eden oft ſhe hangs aghaſt, 

While thrills the << Spartan fife” between the blaſt 
11 ſtorm; and hid in miſt from hour to hour 

All day the floods a deeper murmur pour, 

And mournful ſounds, as of a Spirit loſt, 

N Pipe wild along the hollow -bluſtering coaſt, 

Till the Sun walking on his weſtern field 

Shakes from behind the clouds his flaſhing ſhield, 

Triumphant on the boſom of the ſtorm, 

Glances the fire-clad eagle's wheeling form; 

Eaſtward, in long perſpective glittering, ſhine 

The wood-crown d cliffs that o'er the lake recline : 

Wide Ser the Alps a hundred ſtreams unfold. 

At once to pillars turn'd that flame with gold ; 

Bchind his ſail the peaſant ſtrives to ſhun 


i The welt that burns like c one dilated ſun, 
EE Where 
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Where in a mighty crucible expire e 
The mountains, glowing hot. like coals of fire.“ 
But lo] the boatman, over-aw'd, before 
The pictur'd fane of Tell ſuſpends his oar ; 
' Confuſed the Marathonian tale appears, 
While burn in his full eyes the glorious tears. 
And who but feels a power of ſtrong controul, 
Felt only there, oppreſs his labouring ſoul, 
Who walks, where honour” d men of ancient days 


Have wrought with god-like arm the deeds of — 


en. 


* I had once given to theſe ſketches the title of Picureſque ; but the Alps are inſulted 
an applyi ing to them that term. Whoever, i in attempting to deſcribe their ſubJime features, 
ſhould confine. himſelf to the cold rules of painting would give his reader but a very im- 
perfect idea of thoſe emotions which they have the irreſiſtible power of communicating to 
the moſt impaſhve imaginations, The fact is, that controuling influence, which diſtin- 
guiſhes the Alps from all other ſcenery, is derived from images which diſdain the pencil, 
Had I wiſhed to make a picture of this ſcene I had thrown much leſs light into it. Bu, 
I conſulted nature and my feelings. The ideas excited by the ſtormy ſunſet I am here de- 
ſcribing owed their ſublimity to that deluge of light, or rather of fire, in which nature had 
wrapped the immenſe forms around me ; any intruſion of ſhade, by deſtroy ing the unity 


of the impreſſion, had neceſlarily diminiſhed it's grandeur. 
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Say, who, by thinking on Canadian hills, 


Or wild Aofta lulF'd by Alpine rills, 


On Zutphen's plain; or where with ſoften'd gaze 


The old grey ſtones the plaided chief ſurveys, 
Can gueſs the high reſolve, the cheriſh'd pain 
Of him whom paſſion rivets to the plain, . 5 1 i 
Where breath'd the gale that caught Wolfe's happieſt ſigh, - 1 
And the laſt ſun- beam fell on Bayard's eye, 


Where bleeding Sydney from the cup retir'd, 
And glad Dundee in“ * faint huzzas” expir d. 
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But now with other ſoul I ſtand alone 
Sublime upon this far-ſurveying cone, 
And watch from * pike to pike amid the ſky 
Small as a bird the chamois-chaſer fly. 
'Tis his with fearleſs ſtep at large to roam 


- Thro * tes 1 Spirits wing'd the ſolemn home, 


1 3 en” ” 4 


„ Pike is a word very commonly uſed in the north of England, to ſignify a high 
mountain of the conic form, as Langdale pike, &c. 


E 2 ? Thro' 


[ 48 ] 


*Thro' vacant worlds where Nature never gave 


A brook to murmur or a bough to wave, 


Which unſubſtantial Phäntöms ſacred keep; 


Thro' worlds where Life and Sound, and Motion Haw; 
Where Silence ſtill her death-like reign extends, 
Save when the ſtartling cliff unfrequent rends: 
In the deep ſnow the mighty ruin drown'd, 
Mocks the dull ear of Time with deaf abortive ſound . 
. —To mark a planet': 8 pomp and ſteady light 
fn the leaſt ſtar of res appear night, 


And neighbouring moon, that coaſts the vaſt profound, 


Whcel pale and Glent her diminiſh'd round, 
While far and wide the icy ſummits blaze 
Rejoicing in the olory of her rays ; 

The far of noon that glitters {mall and bright, 
Shorn of his beams, inſufferably white, 


* For moſt of the images in the next ſixteen verſes J am indebted to M. Ray mond's in- 


tereſting obſervations annexed to his tranſlation of Coxe's Tour in Switzerland. 


And 


1 
And flying fleet behind his orb to view 
Th interminable ſea of fable blue. 


of cloudleſs ſuns.no more ye froſt- built ſpires 


Refract in rainbow hues the reſtleſs fires ! 


Ye dewy miſts the arid rocks o'er-ſpreat 


Whoſe ſlippery face derides his deathful tread E 


—To wet the peak's impracticable ſides 
He opens of his feet the ſanguine tides, 


Weak and more weak the iſſuing current eyes 


Lapp'd by the panting tongue of thirſty ſkies.* 


 —At once bewildering miſts around him cloſe, 


And cold and hunger are his leaſt of woes; 5 


The Demon FF, the ſnow with angry roar 


Deſcending, ſhuts for aye his priſon door. 


Craz'd by the ſtrength of hope at morn he eyes 


As ſent from heav'n the raven of the ſkies, 


The rays of the ſun drying the rocks frequently produce on their ſurface a duſt fo- 
fubtile and fippery, that the wretched chamois-chaſers are obliged to bien themſelves i in 


the legs and feet in order to ſecure a footing, 
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Then with deſpair's whole weight his ſpirits ſink, 
8 | No bread to feed him, and the ſnow his drink, 

| ; 5 While ere his eyes can cloſe upon the day, 

| The eagle of the Alps o'erſhades his prey. 

| | „„ _—Meanwhile his wife and child with cruel hope 


All night the door at every moment ope; 


| Haply that child in fearful doubt may gaze, 


n 1 


Paſſing his father's bones in future days, 


. Start at the reliques of that very thigh, 
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On which ſo oft he prattled when a boy. 


Hence ſhall we turn where, heard with fear afar, 


Thunders thro' echoing pines the headlong Aar? 
Or rather ſtay to taſte the mild delights 
Of penſfive *Underwalden's paſtoral heights ? 
Is there who mid theſe awful wilds has ſeen 
The native Genii walk the mountain green? 
e e ene difpattin thay 


the other inhabitants of the Alps: this, if true, may proceed from their livin more 
ſecluded. | | 


Or 


1 


Or heard, while other worlds their charms reveal, 


Soft muſic from th' acreal ſummit ſteal ?: 


- 


While o'er the deſert, anſwering every cloſe, 
Rich ſteam of ſweeteſt perfume comes and goes. 
—And ſure there f is a ſecret Power that reigns _ 
Here, where no trace of man the ſpot profanes, 
Nought but the herds that paſturing upward creep, 
Hung dim-diſcover'd from the dangerous ſteep, . 
Or ſummer hamlct, flat.and bare, on. high 
Suſpended, mid the quiet of the 

How ſtill no irreligious ſound or Geht 

Rouzes the ſoul from her ſevere delight. 

An idle voice the ſabbath region fills. TR 
Of Deep that calls to Deep gero the hills, 
Broke only by the melancholy ſound. 

of en bells for ever tinkling round 3 


* 1 heſe ſummer bnd are moſt 3 (as J have ſeen obſerved by a critic in the 


Gentleman's Magazine) what Virgil alludes to in the expreſſion ⸗Caſtella in tumulis,” | 


Faint 


Faint wail of cage melting into blue 
Beneath the cliffs, and pine-woods Nicady ſugh® 
The ſolitary heifer 8 deepen d low; 
Or rumbling heard remote of falling ſnow. 
Save that, the ſtranger: ſeen below, the boy 
Shouts from the echoing hills with ſavage joy. 
When wart from myrtle bays and tranquil ſeas, 
: Comes on, to whiſper hope, the +vernal breeze, 
| When hums the mountain bee in May's glad * 
And emerald iſles to ſpot the heights appear, 
| When ſhouts and lowing herds the valley fill, 


And louder torrents ſtun the noon-tide hill, 


When fragrant ſcents beneath th enchanted tread | 
Spring up, his lj little all od him ſpread, 
The paſtoral Swiſs begins. the cliffs to ſcale 


Jo ſilence leaving the deſerted vale, 
* Sugh, a Scotch word expreſſive of the ſound of the wind through the trees. 
4 This wind, which announces the ſpring to the Swiſs, is called i in their language Foe; 
and | is according to M. Raymond the aue of the Italians. 
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Up the green mountain tracking Summer's feet, 
Each twilight earlier call'd the Sun to meet, 


With earlier ſmile the ray of morn to view 


F all on his ſhifting hut that gleams mid finoking dew ; 


Bleſ'd with his herds, as in the patriarch's age, 
T * ſummer long to feed bam ſtage to ſtage * 
O's er azure pikes ſerene and till, they go, 
And hear the rattling thunder far below ; 

Or loſt at eve in ſudden moiſt the day 

Attend, or dare with minute-ſteps their way; 7; 
Hang from the rocks that tremble o'er the ſteep, 
And tempt the icy valley yawning deep, 

O er- walk the chaſmy torrent s foam-lit bed, 


Rock d on the dizzy larch's narrow tread, 


Whence Danger leans, and pointing ghaſtly, j joys | 


To mock the mind with « deſperation” 8 toys” ; 
Or ftcal beneath looſe ee half deterr 8 
That e and ſhudder to the lowing: herd. 

F 


Al ſee 


1 
—T fee him, up the midway cliff he creeps 
To where a ſcanty knot of verdure peeps, 


Thence down the ſteep a pile of graſs he throws 


The fodder of his herds in winter ſhows. 


Far different life to what tradition hoar 


Tranſmits of days more bleſs'd in times of yore. * 


5 Then Summer lengthen” d out his ſeaſon bland, 
And with rock-honey flow'd the happy land. 


Continual fountains welling chear'd the waſte, 


And plants were wholeſome, now of deadly taſte. 


Nor Winter yet his frozen ſtores had pil'd 


V ſurping where the faireſt herbage ſmil'd ; 


„ This tradition of the golden age of the Alps, as M. Raymond obſerves, is highly in- 


tereſting, 1 intereſting not leſs to the philoſopher than to thc poet. Here I cannot help 
remarking, that the ſuperſtitions of the Alps appear to be far from poſſeſſing that poetical 


character which ſo eminently diſtinguiſhes thoſe of Scotland and the other mountainous 
northern countries. The Devil with his horns, &c. ſeems to be in their idea, the principal 


agent that brings about the ſublime natural revolutions that take place daily before their eyes. 


Nor 
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Nor Hunger forc'd the herds from paſtures bare 
For ſcanty food the treacherous cliffs 0 dare. 
Then the milk-thiftle bad thoſe herds demand 
'Three times a day the pail and welcome hand, 
But human vices have provok: d the rod 

Of angry Nature to avenge her God. 

Thus docs the father to his ſons relate, 

On the lone mountain top, their chang'd eſtate. 
Still, Nature, ever juſt, to him imparts 5 


Joys only given to uncorrupted hearts. 


— Tis morn : with gold the verdant mountain glows ; 
More high, the ſnowy peaks with hues of roſe. 
Far ſtretch'd beneath the many-tinted hills 
A mighty waſte of miſt the valley fills, 
A ſolemn ſea ! whoſe vales and mountains round 
stand motionleſs, to awful ſilence bound. 
A gulf of gloomy blue, that opens wide 
And bottomleſs, divides the midway tide. 
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Like leaning maſts of fxeinded ſhips appear 
\ The pines that near the coaſt their ſummits rear; 
Of cabins, woods, and lawns a pleaſant ſhore 
Bounds calm and clear the chaos Rill and hoar 1 
L. Loud thro' that midway gulf aſcending, ſound 
Unnumber d ſtreams with hollow roar profound. 
Mounts thro che nearer miſt the chaunt of birds, 
Ag talking voices, and the low of herds, 
The bark of dogs, the drowſy tinkling bell, 
And wild-wood mountain lutes of ſaddeſt ſwell. 
Think not, ſuſpended from the cliff on high 
He looks below with undelighted eye. 


— No vulgar joy is his, at even tide 


Stretch'd on the ſcented monntain's purple fide. . 
For as the pleaſures of his Gmple day G 
| Beyond his native valley hardly ſtray, 
| Nought round it's darling precincts can he find 
But brings ſome paſt enjoyment to his mind, 
While 


While Hope that ceaſeleſs leans on Pleaſure's urn 


Binds her wild wreathes, and whiſpers his return. 


Once Man entirely free, alone and wild, 


Was bleſs'd as free. for he was Nature's child. 
He, all ſuperior but his God diſdain'd, 


Walk'd none reſtraining, and by none W 


Confeſs'd no law but what his Walen taught, 


Did all ks wiſh" d, and wiſh” d but what he ought. 


As Man in his primæval dower array 'd 


"The image of his glorious fire diſplay'd, 
Ev'n ſo, by veſtal Nature guarded, here 


The traces of primæval Man appear. 
The native dignity no forms debaſe, - 


The eye ſublime, and ſurly lion-grace. 


T hs fave of none, of beaſts alone the lord, 
He marches with his flute, his book, and ford, 


Well raught by that to feel his rights, prepar d 
With this © the biting: he enjoys to guard. 


Eo 


And as on glorious ground he draws his breath, 
Where Freedom oft, with Victory and Death, 
Hath ſeen in grim array amid their Storms 
Mix'd with auxiliar Rocks, three“ hundred Forms; 
While twice ten thouſand corſelets at the view - 
Dropp'd loud at once, Oppreſſion ſhriek'd, and flew. 
Oft as thoſe ſainted Rocks before him ſpread, 
An unknown power connects him with the dead. 
For images of other worlds are there, 8 
Awful the light, and holy i is the air. 
Vncertain thro” his fierce uncultur' d foul | 
Like lighted tempeſts troubled tranſports roll; 


To viewleſs realms his Spirit towers amain, 


Beyond the ſenſes and their liele reign. 


0 Alluding to ſeveral battles which the Swiſh i in very ſmall numbers have gained « over 
their oppreſſors the houſe of Auſtria ; ; and in particular, to one fought at Nzffels near 
Glarus, where three hundred and thirty men defeated an army of between fifteen and 
twenty thouſand Auſtrians. Scattered over the valley are to be found eleven ſtones, with 
this inſcription, 1388, the year the battle was fought, marking out as I was told upon the 
ſpor, the ſeveral places where the Auſtrians attempting to make a ſtand were repulſed anew. 


And 


E 


And oft, when paſs'd that ſolemn viſion by, 
He holds with God himſelf communion high, 
When the dread peal of Grelling torrents fills 
T he ſky-roof d temple of th cem hills, 
And ſavage Nature humbly j Joins the rite, ET 1 9 75 
While flaſh her upward eyes ſevere delight. 
Or gazing from the mountain's ſilent brow 
Bright ſtars of ice and azure worlds of ſnow, 
Where needle peaks of granite ſhooting bare 
Tremble in ever-varying tints of air, 
Great joy by horror tam'd dilates his heart, 
And the near heav'ns their own delights impart. 
When the Sun bids the gorgeous ſcene farewell, 
Alps overlooking Alps their ſtate upſwell; 
Huge Pikes of Darkneſs nam' d, of * Fear and Storms 
Lift, all W their ſtill, illumin' d forms, 


t As Schreck-Horn, the pike of terror. Wetter-Horn the pike of ſtorms, &c. * 
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In ſea · like reach of proſpect round him ſpread, 
Ting'd like an angel's ſmile all roſy red. 
When downward to his winter hut he goes, 


Dear and more dear the leſſening 'cir grows;: , | 
That hut which from the hills his aſs em wi WP 99204 bn 
So oft, the central point of all His f ii 0 fed 7 


And as a ſwift by tender cares oppreſs de 
Peeps often ere ſhe dart into her neſt, 


. | 3 2 % FN 4 1 N ; 
So to th* untrodden floor, where round him looks 
His father helpleſs as the babe he rocks, 

: | 2 "I 4 CE: 3 8 
Oft he deſcends to nurſe the brother | 14G v0; 16510 


- 


Till ſtorm and driving ice blockade him there; © 4! 


Fe 


There hears, protected by the woods behind, boot ods wed 
Secure, the chiding of the baffled wind, oo ee 
Hears Winter, calling all his Terrors runde. 


Ruſh down the living rocks with whirhwind found... 


2 


Thro Nature s vale his homely pleaſures glide 3 


. 
I . 2441 8 * 
* A 


Uriſtain'd by envy, diſcontent, and pride, 


p N 


The bound of all his vanity to deck 


With one bright bell a favourite beiter 8 neck; 


Content upon ſome ſimple annual feaſt, 
Remember'd half the year, and hop'd the reſt, 
* dairy produce, from his inner hoard, 


Of thrice ten ſummers conſecrate the board. 


Alas! in every clime a flying ray 


Is all we have to chear our wintry way, | 
Condemn'd, in miſts and tempeſts ever * f 
To pant flow 1 up the endleſs Alp of life. 

Here“, cried a ſwain, whoſe venerable hand 4 

Bloom d with the ſnow- drops of Man's 8 narrow bed, ; 

Laſt night, while by his dying fire, as clos d 1 

T he day, i in luxury my limbs repos 'd, 1 

Here Penury oft from miſery's mount will gude } 

« Ey'n to the ſummer door his 3 icy tide, 1 

„And here the avalanche of Death deſtroy F 
* The little cottage of domeſtic Joy. un 
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60 But, ah! th' unwilling mind may more than trace 


cc © The general {ſorrows of the human race: 


1 The churliſh gales, that unremitting mw 
40 Cold from neceſſity” 8 continual ſnow, 


c To us the gentle groups of bliſs deny 15 _- | 


© That on the noon-day bank of leiſure lie. 
« Yet more ; the tyrant Genius, ſtill at ſtrife 
C With all the tender Charities of life, 
„When cloſe and cloſer they begin to ſtrain, 
« No fond hand left to ſtaunch th uncloſing vein, * 


« Tearing their bleeding ties leaves Age to * VVV *. 
«© On his wet bed, abandon'd and alone. 
« For ever, faſt as they of ſtrength become ; 


T; To pay the filial debt, for food to roam, 


cc The father, forc'd by Powers that only deign 
« That ſolitary Man diſturb their reign, 


From his bare neſt amid the ſtorms of heaven 
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« Drives, eagle-like, his ſons as he was driven, 
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L 43 ] 
« His laſt dread pleaſure ! watches to the plain— 
« And never, eagle. like, beholds again.“ | 

When the poor heart has all its joys reſign * 

Why does their ſad remembrance cleave behind J 
Lo! by the lazy Seine the exile roves, 
Or where thick ſails illume Batavia's groves; 
Soft o'er the waters mournful meaſures ſwell, 
Unlocking bleeding Thought's © memorial cell ;” 
At once upon his heart Deſpair has ſet 


| Her ſeal, the mortal tear his check has wet 3 


Y : Strong poiſon not a form of ſteel can brave 


, Bows his young hairs with ſorrow to the grave“. | 
Gay lark of hope thy ſilent ſong reſume ! 
Fäair ſmiling lights the ow hills illume! 


* The effect of the famous air called i in French Ranz des Vackes x upon the Swiſs troops 


removed from their native country is wel! known, as alſo the injunction of not playing it 


en pain of death, before the regiments of that nation, in the ſervice of France and Holland, 


TT 


Between interminable tracts of pine, 


T 44 ] 
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Soft gales and dews of life's delicious morn, 


And thou, loſt fragrance of the heart return! | 
* Soon flies the little; joy to man allow d, 


And tears before his travel like a cloud. 


For come Diſeaſes on, and Penury' 8 rage, 


Labour, and Pain, and Grief, and joyleſs Age, 


And Conſcience dogging cloſe his bleeding way 


Cries out, and leads her Spectres to their prey, 
Till Hope: deſerted, long i in vain his breath 
Implores the dreadful untried ſleep of Death. 
— Maid ſavage rocks and ſeas of ſnow that ſhine 


Round a lone fane the human Genii mourn, 


Where fierce the rays of woe collected burn, 


From viewleſ lamps a ghaſtly dimneſs falls, 
And ebbs uncertain on the troubled walls, = 


9 Optima quæque dies, &c. 


[ 38 } 
Dim dreadful faces thro' the gloom appear, 


Abortive Joy, and Hope that works in fear, 


Wbile ſtrives a ſeoret Power to buſh the croud, 


Pain's wild rebellious burſt proclaims her rights aloud. 
Oh give not me that eye of hard diſdain 

That views undimm'd Einfiedlen's “ wretched fane. 

Mid muttering prayers all ſounds of torment meet, : 

Dire clap of hands „diſtracted chaſe of feet, 

While loud and dull aſcends the weeping cry, 

Surcly in other thoughts contempt may die. 

If the fad grave of human 1 Ignorance bear 

One flower of hope—Oh paſs and leave it there, 

he tall Sun, tiptoe on an Alpine ſpire, 

Flings o'er the deſert blood-red ſtreams of fire, 


At ſuch an hour there are who love to ſtray, 


And meet the gladdening pilgrim on their ny: 


* This ſhrine is reſorted to, from a hope of relief, by multitudes, from every corner 


of the Catholick world, labouring under mental or bodily afflictions. 


Nov 


[ 46 ] 


Now with joy's tearful kiſs each other greet, 
Nor longer naked be your way-worn feet, 
For ye have reach'd at laſt that happy ſhore, 
Where the charm! d worm of pain ſhall gnaw no more. 
How gayly murmur and how ſweetly taſte | 
T he * fountains rear'd for you amid the waſte! ” 
Yes I will ſee you when ye firſt behold 
Thoſe turrets tipp'd by hope with morning gold, 
And watch, while on your brows the croſs ye . 
a Round your pale eyes a wintry luſtre wake. 
Without one hope her written griefs to blot, 
Save in the land where all things are forgot, 
My heart, alive to tranſports long unknown, Y 
_ Half wiſhes your deluſion were it's own. 
* Rude fountains built and covered with ſheds for the accomodation of the pilgrims, in 


their aſcent of the mountain. Under theſe ſheds the ſentimental traveller and the philo- 


lopher may find intereſting ſources of meditation. 
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Laſt let us turn to where Chamouny * ſhields, 

Boſom'd in gloomy woods, her golden fields, 
Five ſtreams of ice amid her cots deſcend, 
And with wild flowers and blooming orchards blend, 
A ſcene more fair than what the Grecian feigns | 
Of purple lights and ever vernal plains. 
Here lawns and ſhades by breezy rivulets fann d, 
Here all the Seaſons revel hand in hand. 
—Red ſtream the cottage lights; the landſcape fades, 
Erroneous wavering mid the ewilight ſhades. 
Alone aſcends that mountain nam'd of white +, 
That dallies with the Sun the ſummer night. 

Six thouſand years amid his lonely bounds 

The voice of Ruin, day BE, night, reſounds. 
| Where Horror-led his ſea of ice aſſails, 
Havoc and Chace blaſt : on vales, 

# This word is pronounced upon the ſpot Chimouny, I have taken the liberty of reading 


it long thinking! it more muſical. 
+ It is only from the higher part of the valley of n that Mont blanc is viſible. 
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That thou, the * ſlave of flaves, art doom'd to pine, 


( 48 ] 


In waves, like two enormous ſerpents, wing 


And drag their length of deluge train behind, 13 
Between the pine's enormous boughs deſcry d 


Serene he towers, in deepeſt purple dy d; 


Glad Day-light laughs upon his top of ſnow-, 
Glitter the ſtars above, and all is black below. 


At ſuch an hour I heav'd the human ſigh, 


When roar'd the ſullen Arve in anger by, - 


That not for thee, delicious vale! unfold 


Thy reddening orchards, and thy fields of gold; 


While no Italian arts their charms combine f 
To teach the ſkirt of thy dark cloud: to ſhine; 
For thy poor babes that, hurrying from the door, 


With pale-bluc hands, and eyes that fix'd:implore,, 
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* It is ſcarce neceſſary to obſerve that theſe lines were written before the e ancipation 


of Savo Yo | 
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Dead muttering lips, and hair of hungry white, 
Beſiege the traveller whom they half affright. 

— Yes, were it mine, the cottage meal to ſhare 

| Forced from my native mountains bleak and bare 
O'er * Anet's hopeleſs ſeas of marſh to ſtray, 
Her ſhrill winds roaring round my lonely way; 
To ſcent the ſweets of Piedmont's breathing roſe, 
And orange gale that o'er Lugano blows . 

In the wide range of many a weary round, 

Still have my pilgrim feet unfailing found, 

As deſpot courts their blaze of gems abe, 
Ev'n by the ſecret cottage far away 

The lilly of domeſtic joy decay; 

While Freedom's fartheſt hamlets bleſſings ſhare, 
Found fill beneath her ſmile, and. * there. 


* A vaſt extent of FRY | ſo called near the lake of wo chatel, 


H 


The 
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The caſement ſhade more luſcious woodbine binds, 
And to the door a neater pathway wits, 
At early morn the careful houſewife, led 
Þ o cull her dinner from it $ garden bed, 
5 Of weedleh herbs a healthier proſpect foi, - 
While hum with buſier 5 Joy her happy bees; 
In brighter rows her table wealth aſpires, 
And laugh with merrier blaze her evening fires ; 
Her infant's cheeks with freſher roſes glow, 
And wilder graces ſport around their brow ; 


By clearer taper lit a cleanlier board | 


Receives at ſupper hour her tempting | 1 


. he chamber hearth with treſher „ is ſpread, 
And whiter is the hoſpitable bed. 
And thou! fair favoured region ! vial « my ſoul 


| Shall love, till Life has broke her golden bowl, 


E 
Till Death's cold touch her ciſtern-wheel aflail, 


And vain regret and vain defire ſhall fail ; 


Tho' now, where erſt the grey-clad peaſant ſtray'd, 


| To break the quiet of the village ſhade 


Gleam war's“ diſcordant habits thro* the trees, 
And the red banner mock the ſullen breeze; 5 


Tho' now no more thy maids their voices ſuit 


To the low-warbled breath of twilight lute, 


And heard, the pauſing village hum between, 


No ſolemn ſongſtreſs lull the fading green, 


Scared by the fife, and rumbling drum's alarms, 


And the ſhort thunder, and the flaſh of arms ; 


While, as Night bids wo ſtartling uproar die, 


Sole ſound, the + fourd | renews his mournful cry: 


—Yet, haſt thou found that Freedom ſpreads her poi r 


Beyond the cottage hearth, the cottage door : : 


= This, as may be ſuppoſed, was written before France became the ſeat of war. 


+ An inſect ſo called, which emits a ſhort, melancholy cry, heard, at the cloſe of the 


ſummer evenings, on the banks of the Loire. 
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8 ö All nature ſmiles; and owns beneath her eyes 
Her fields peculiar, and peculiar ces. 
Yes, as I roam'd where Loiret's * waters glide 

*Fhro' ruſtling aſpins heard from fide to fide, ; 
When from october clonds a milder light FE NEE 4 
Fell, where the blue flood rippled into white, 


Methought from every cot the watchful —_—_ 
Crowed with car-piercing power till then unheard ; 


* The river Loiret, which has the honour of giving name to a department, riſes out of 
the earth at a place, called La Source, a league anda half ſouth-eaſt of Orleans, and taking 
at once the character of a conſiderable ſtream, winds under a moſt delicious bank on its 
left, with a flat country of meadows, woods, and vineyards on its right, till it falls into the DO il + 
Loire about three or four leagues below Orleans, The hand of falſe taſte has committed 
on its banks thoſe outrages which the Abbe de Lille ſo pathetically deprecates in thoſe 
A charming verſes deſcriptive of the Seine, viſiting in ſecret tie retreat of his friend Watelet. 
28 8. [ PER | Much as the Loiret, in ats ſhort- 666. ſuffers from injudicious ornament, yet are there 
FE: 8 2 * | ſpots to be found upon its banks as ſoothing as meditation could wiſb for : the curious 


2 = | | traveller may meet with ſome of them where it loſes itſelf among the mills in the neigh- 


- > 2 E: 5» I bourhood of the villa called La Fontaine; The walks of La Source, where it takes its riſe, 
| E-. 5 : mn. may, in the eyes of ſome people, derive an additional intereſt from the recollection that 
1 they were the retreat of Bolingbroke during his exile, and t hat here it was that his phi- 
if | LB loſophical works were Chiefly compoſed, The inſcriptions, of which he ſpeaks in one of 
His. letters to Swift deſcriptive of this ſpot, are not, 1 believe, now extant. The gardens 
have been modelled within theſe: twenty years according to a plan evidently not dictated by 


7 


the taſle of the ſriend of Pope. 
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Each clacking 1 mill , that broke the murmuring ſtreams, 
Rock'd the charm d thought in more delightful dreams ; +. 
C haſing thoſe long long dreams the falling leaf 
Awoke a fainter pang of moral grief; 
The meaſured echo of the diſtant flail 
Winded in ſweeter cadence down the vale ; 
A more majeſtic tide the * water roll'd, 
And glowed the ſun-gilt groves in richer gold: 
Tho Liberty ſhall ſoon, indignant, raiſe 
Red on his hills his beacon? s comet blaze; ; 
Bid from on high his lonely cannon found, 
And on ten thouſand hearths his ſhout rebound ; 
His larum- bell from village-tow'r to tow'r 
Swing on th' aſtounded ear it's dull undying roar : 
Vet, yet rejoice, tho' Pride's perverted ire Z 
Meuse Hell's own aid, and wrap thy hills in fire. 


* The duties upon many parts of the French rivers were ſo exorbitant that the poorer 


people, deprived of the benefit * water i, were obliged to tranſport their goods 


by land. 
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Lo! from th' innocuous flames, a lovely birth ! 


With it's own Virtues ſprings another earth: _ 


Nature, as in her prime, her virgin reign 


Begins, and Love and Truth compoſe her train ; 


With pulſeleſs hand, and fix'd unwearied gaze, = | 
Unbreathing Juſtice her ſtill beam ſurveys : | 


No more, along thy vales and viny groves, 24 
Whole hamlets diſappearing as he moves, als £5 8 Ts 
With cheeks o'er{pread by ſmiles of baleful glow, 7 _ —— euY 
On his pale horſe ſhall fell Conſumption go. 


Oh give, great God, to Freedom's waves to ride ap * 


Sublime o'er Conqueſt, Avarice, and Pride, et os ' 
To break, the vales where Death with Famine ſcow'rs, i 
And dark Oppreſſion builds her thick-ribb'd tow'rs ; 

Where Machination her fell ſoul reſigns, — 

Fled panting to the centre of her mines; OT : 
Where Perſecution decks with ghaſtly ſmiles 2 8 

Her bed, his mountains mad Ambition piles ER. | 4 
852 — 5 | Where 0 
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Where Diſcord ſtalks dilating, every hour, 
And crouching fearful at the feet of Pow'r, 
Like Lightnings eager for th* almighty word, 
Look up for ſign of havoc, Fire, and Sword *; 
— Give them, beneath their breaſt while Gladneſs ſprings 
To brood the nations o'er with Nile-like wings 3 
And nt that every ſceptred child of clay, „ 
Who cries, preſumptuous, © << here their tides ſhall ſtay,” 
Swept i in their anger from th affrighted ſhore, 
With all his creatures fink—to riſe no more. 

To night, my friend, within this humble c cot 
Be the dead load of mortal ills forgot, 
Renewing, when the roſy ſummits glow 


At morn, our various journey, ſad and flow. 813 


* And, at his "RY 
Leaſh'd 3 in like "as ſhould Famine, Sword, and Fire, 


Crouch for employment. 


THE END. 
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